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	1. Chapter 1

"Where, Cisco?" Barry asked while the streets sped past him.

"On the corner of 44th and 7th." Cisco's voice sounded through his earpiece.

"Be careful, Barry." Caitlin warned.

"Come on, Kate." Barry chided. "It's normal robbers, I can handle them."

After defeating Zoom and regaining his speed, Barry was sure he could take on anything that was being thrust his way. And, just as he thought, handling the robbers was no big deal. In a flash, yes, pun intended, he had handled the situation, cuffed them all and left them like a nice little Christmas package for the cops to collect. Back at Star Labs, he swung himself into a chair.

"And another successful day for The Flash." He said self-contentedly

"Things have been really peaceful lately." Caitlin agreed, but she looked on edge, like the next evil speedster was only waiting for them to let down their guard.

"Relay, Caitlin." Cisco told her. "With The Flash and Vibe, Central City will be nice and peaceful for a long time.

"Well, look who's enjoying themselves."

Barry's head shot towards the direction of the voice and his face lit up when Oliver Queen and Felicity Smoak entered the room. Oliver was carrying a young woman.

"Oliver, Felicity!" Barry and his friends got to their feet and greeted their allies eagerly when Oliver interrupted.

"It's nice to see you, too." He said. "But we've got a bit of a situation here." He nodded towards the girl in his arms.

"Who is she?" Barry asked.

"A Meta." Felicity explained. "We found her in Star City."

"And you need a cell!" Cisco concluded and grinned.

"Not exactly." Oliver disagreed. "Or rather, we're not sure."

"Then why do you have her sedated?" Caitlin asked and furrowed her eyebrows.

"Well…" Felicity started. "She can be a bit… difficult…"

"So you DO need a cell." Cisco insisted.

"Cisco!" Oliver scolded.

"We wanted her to wake up in… a safe place." Felicity shrugged and gestured around.

"Okay." Barry said while Oliver carried the girl to Caitlin's medic table. "But what can she do?"

Oliver grimaced.

"You'll see soon."

"Well, she looks harmless enough." Cisco studied the girl.

"So do you." Caitlin gave him a meaningful look.

"What? Do you mean to say I look harmless?" Cisco sounded indignant.

While he and Caitlin kept bickering, Barry took a closer look at the girl. She had dark blonde hair, cropped to chin-length; her eyes were closed and with her round cheeks and stubby nose she did look very innocent. Not to say she wasn't pretty, she just wasn't your normal kind of pretty. She was quite short, but her body seemed toned and her face was flushed.

"What do you think?" Felicity stepped beside him.

"Like Cisco said, she looks harmless. But that means nothing with a Meta." He decided. "Did she attack you?"

"No." Oliver chimed in. "While Arsenal, Speedy and I went on a mission, she was one of the victims. Or at least so it seemed; but when the bad guy took her at gunpoint, she used her powers. She went a bit rogue after that, so I hit her with a tranq arrow and we came here as soon as possible."

"Okay, guys, I can't stand this." Cisco raised his hands. "I need to know what her powers are."

At that moment, the womans' eyes flew open. For a second, she stared at Barry with eyes that were cerulean blue, then, she changed. First, her skin got covered in black fur, then her nose elongated, forming a snout and a second later, Barry and the others were facing a sleek black panther with cerulean eyes.

A very agitated black panther.

They all took a step back and Arrow instantly drew his bow, shielding Felicity from any possible attack.

"It's okay." Barry promised, trying to sound calm and stable. "We're not going to hurt you."

The panther's disturbingly blue eyes darted to Arrow and back.

"Ollie." Barry suggested. "Put down your bow."

Oliver scowled at him and hesitated, but eventually, he lowered his bow. The black panther was still snarling at him.

"She can transform into a panther?" Cisco whispered in awe. "So cool!"

"Cisco!" Caitlin hissed. "Not the time!"

The panther fixated Barry who, he noticed himself, was still wearing the Flash suit.

_Who are you and what did you do to me?! _A voice demanded. Barry saw his friends around him jolt and he realised he wasn't the only one who had heard a young woman's voice inside his head. The panther's cerulean eyes gleamed with intelligence. Barry was stunned, but he answered nonetheless.

"My name is Barry Allen." He answered. "I am The Flash."

"Barry!" Caitlin gasped.

"She's seen the suit already, Kate." Barry argued.

_The Flash! _The panther mocked with a very sophisticated-sounding British accent. _The saviour of Central City! I am intrigued. But you didn't answer my second question: What did you do to me? Why am I here?_

"Do you remember being held hostage?" Oliver spoke with a calm but stern voice. The panther turned her head towards him and mustered him.

_You're The Arrow. _She concluded. _Yes, I remember. But afterwards, everything went black._

"You… you were agitated, so I tranquilised you." Oliver narrowed his eyes. He must have realised as well that the panther's muscles tensed.

_Tranquilised?! _She snared.

"Don't worry; there are absolutely no side effects!" Felicity assured her.

_That is not why I'm upset. _Her voice dripped with irony. _Where is this place?_

Again, the panther's eyes fixed on Barry and the words tumbled out of him uncontrollably.

"You're in Star Labs. Two years ago, the particle accelerator exploded and a lot of people who were close to it… became Metahumans. Like me; like you."

_Metahumans. Is that what you call us?_ She clicked her tongue.

"Y-yes." Caitlin stretched out a shaking hand. "There are good Metahumans like Barry and Cisco here." She pointed at them. "But there are also bad ones who use their powers to bring harm to others. But you're… not evil, are you?"

The panther's blue eyes gleamed and Barry thought he saw amusement in them. Then the panther closed her eyes and took a deep breath. The ferocious animal became a young woman with cropped blonde hair in seconds.

"I wouldn't say so myself." She answered in a heavy British accent.

"Who are you?" Ollie asked her curtly.

"I am Skylar Sherman." The woman answered slowly. "But everyone just calls me Skye."

…

"Will you be alright?"

Skye watched as The Arrow alias Oliver Queen stared at The Flash alias Barry Allen intensely. Of course she had heard of Oliver Queen; a Star City inhabitant knew about Oliver Queen the lost millionaire. Barry Allen? Not so much. The lanky young man with his slightly ginger hair and his lopsided smile looked nothing like a hero. He looked almost… insignificant beside the overbearing presence of Queen.

"Of course, we can handle her." Barry assured her. His nonchalant tone bruised her ego.

"Excuse me." She intervened and strolled closer to them. "_She_ is still in the same room."

"Sorry." Barry blinked sheepishly.

"Save your 'sorry' for the hard times, speedy." She raised an eyebrow.

"Speedy's already taken!" Felicity Smoak called from the other side of the room. Together with Cisco Ramone and Caitlin Snow she had discussed Skye's special abilities

"Lightning McQueen, then." Skye did not miss Queen's strict gaze. 'If you do anything to my friends' it said 'I will find you and I will inflict a lot of pain upon you'. Sky was sure Queen was capable of such things; she had heard enough of The Arrow to count together tow and two.

"Fine, we'll leave her in your hands, then. But if you ever need help-"

"We know where to go." Barry finished Queen's sentence with a smile.

After he and his girlfriend had left, Star Labs seemed more settled down, calmer and even somewhat inviting, though Skye would never admit it. After all, these people had pretty much kidnapped her; sure, Queen had explained the circumstances and Barry had filler her in on 'Metahumans, but still… it was barely enough information to satisfy Skye.

"So, any interest in telling me why you ripped me out of my peaceful and happy life in Star City?" She asked after taking a seat.

"You're a Metahuman." Barry said as if it was obvious. For Skye, though, it wasn't; at least, she didn't let it be obvious.

"So?"

"So, you need to make good use of your powers." Cisco said. "Or bad use, if you decide to become a villain.

"Cisco!" Caitlin scolded him. Skye couldn't help but notice that, even though she scolded him a lot, her voice always had a kind ring to it. "What he means is that you have to learn to use your powers, otherwise you might, one day, lose control."

Skye wanted to laugh out loud at those words. She wanted to shout at them, turn into a monkey and ruin their precious lab. But she didn't.

"I am in full control of my powers, thank you." She crossed her arms.

"But…" Barry stared at her blankly. "What do you do with them?"

"What do you mean, what do I do with them?"

"Well, you make it sound like you're… not using them, as if you're living a normal life."

"As if?" Skye snorted. "I _am_ living a perfectly normal life, thank you very much."

"But-"

She cut him off.

"If that is all." She stood up. "I'll leave now. Hopefully, I'll catch the last train to Star City. Goodbye." She let her gaze wander over the high-tech laboratory that spread out in front of her, the medic room, the top tier computer gear, and for a moment she wondered what it was like to be like the Flash, to be a hero. Then, that thought vanished and she turned towards the door.


	2. Chapter 2

Barry stared after Skye as the young woman determinately strolled through the doors of STAR Labs. His brain had difficulties processing what had just happened. It wasn't the whole "girl turns into panther and back" thing, but rather the fact that she had flat-out rejected to relate to her powers in any way. She wasn't a villain, of that much he was certain, but he had no idea what or who she really was. She was a Meta and she knew it, yet she insisted on living a normal life. In all his time as The Flash, that thought had only crossed his mind very few times and ever since temporarily losing his speed to Zoom he had never wanted to return to being "normal". Losing his powers had made him realise how much he had come to need them.

"Barry? Barry!" Caitlin's voice beside his ear called him back into reality.

"Caitlin, whow!" He backed away from her slightly after recognising her irritated look.

"Okay, I'm gonna ask now." Cisco said, oblivious to the mood. "What's wrong with that girl?"

"She doesn't want to be a Meta." Barry explained, still slightly dazed from that very fact. "She wants to be 'normal'."

"Okay, I'm not gonna pretend that thought never crossed _my _mind." Cisco wrinkled his forehead. "But Skye never saw her evil counterpart from earth two, right? Or did she?!" His eyes flew wide open as he stared at Caitlin and Barry meaningfully.

"I don't think so." Caitlin shook her head slightly. "Whatever it is, but I think she's scared of her powers. She seems to only use them in emergencies."

"Strange girl." Cisco concluded.

"I don't like it." Barry got to his feet.

"What?" A confused expression spread over Caitlin's face.

"She's got these powers, _amazing _powers-"

"It was pretty cool, wasn't it?" Cisco agreed.

"And she makes nothing of them? I don't agree with that."

Caitlin must have realised his determined air, because she took a step towards Barry.

"Barry, wait, we don't know-"

But Barry didn't listen. Convinced that he could change Skye's view on her own powers, he sped off.

…

Skye took a big bite of her chocolate-caramel bar and sighed. Usually, she tried looking out for healthy food, but she had decided that this particular day needed comfort sweets. First, she had been held hostage, then drawn to gun-point, tranquilised, transported to STAR Labs in Central City, met the Flash and the Arrow and had a conversation about 'Metahumans' as they called them. This day desperately called for chocolate. She had been lucky; the last train to Star City would arrive within the next ten minutes, she had had enough money in her pockets and she had already gotten a ticket, chocolate and a bottle of cold water. She would be happy to just get home, drop into her comfy bed and forget all about this awkward day. Just when she thought she could push whatever had happened to the back of her mind, a red streak entered the station, grabbed her by her waist and pulled her off into the distance.

Skye screamed as the building flew by her in lightning speed. Her stomach felt queasy, as if she was riding a rollercoaster and she clung to Barry for dear life. When he finally came to a halt, she found herself sitting in a small but cosy house. On the chimney stood pictures of Barry, a middle-aged dark-skinned man and a beautiful dark-skinned young woman. Her brain could barely keep up with the events, so the words came out her mouth much slower than expected.

"What… why?" She blinked at Barry who stood opposite her, offering her a glass of water. In response, she raised her plastic bottle and he put the glass on the kitchen table. Skye blinked some more times until the confusion gave way to hot anger.

"What in the world do you think you're doing?!" She got to her feet, enraged and gesturing frantically. Barry backed away a little.

"Please don't turn into a panther!" He begged.

"Oh, I would turn into a polar bear, but I'm afraid you'd still be fast enough to stop me from ripping out your throat!" She raged.

"Wait a minute." Barry's hands unconsciously wandered to his throat.

"For what? The Flash?!" Skye's insides felt hot and she had a burning desire to make good of her promise and actually leap at him in a deadly form, but she just about caught herself. She narrowed her eyes and hissed: "Kidnapping is a crime against the law, Barry Allen."

"Whoa, I didn't kidnap you." Barry raised his hands, looking almost defenceless, but Skye knew better than to be fooled by him. Every cell in her body screamed 'defence!'

"You didn't?" She snarled instead. "You brought me here, against my will, and now I will miss my train for certain! How am I supposed to get back to Star City tonight? And do not tell me that you'll carry me." She said as he opened his mouth. "Because I won't let you touch me ever again."

"Hey. Calm down." Barry knit his eyebrows. "I only want to talk."

"I have nothing to say to you!" She crossed her arms and turned away from him. "Now you better call me a taxi or I will call the police."

"I'm sorry to tell you, but my adoptive father is with the police and he will support my decision." Barry shrugged and closed in at her. At that point, Skye lost control. Her cells began boiling, as they always did, a pain as familiar to her as breathing, and she got to all fours. Her spine elongated, her skin started growing yellow and dark brown fur and she could feel the razor sharp teeth in her mouth. All her senses got better, especially her ears and her nose. She could smell a roast dinner cooked next door, she could hear the faint sound of sirens far off in the distance and her attentive eyes scanned all of Barry's movements, even the tiniest twitches of his mouth.

"A tiger?!" He stared at her. "You can also turn into a tiger?"

_You'd be surprised. _She said. She knew she hadn't spoken the words out loud, but she had found this way of communicating through a bit of trial and error.

"Skye, wait." Barry said and the way he pronounced her name, something in the tone of his voice made her feel a little less on edge. "Please just let me talk to you."

_Why should I? The Arrow shot me; you kidnapped me; what reason do I have to listen to you at all?_

"Well, if you put it like that." He looked slightly taken aback. "No, listen." His conviction seemed to be returning, she could smell it in the air. "I really, really would appreciate it if you could stay a few days in Central City, if you could let us get to know you and discover a little bit more about your powers. Maybe." He swallowed, looking terribly uncomfortable; she could hear his heart race. "Maybe Cisco and Caitlin could even find a cure for your… situation."

_A cure?_ Skye's heart skipped a beat. She had never hoped to be relieved of that curse.

"Yes, I mean, Caitlin is a genius in these matters and Cisco, well, he has very special talents, too."

_You can turn me back to normal_? She asked again.

"Maybe." Barry's answer seemed genuine.

_Well, Barry Allen._ She closed her eyes and concentrated, feeling her from return to the much more familiar human one. "Let's talk, then."


	3. Chapter 3

After Skye had turned back, Barry, still surprised, had gone into the kitchen to brew the two of them some tea. He felt strange when he thought of her transformation into another deadly cat, staring at him with those intense cerulean eyes. Then, the way her expression had shifted when he had told her that they might be able to remove her powers.

"_She's scared of her powers." _Caitlin had suggested. Now, Barry was willing to believer her. He took the cups and returned to the living room. Skye, now seeming perfectly calm, watched his every move, which made him feel rather uncomfortable. He sat the cups down and slumped into the big armchair by the fireplace.

"So the Flash is an awkward young geek." She smirked and her eyes gleamed. "Somehow I had thought you'd be… more."

Barry's irritation rose, but he tried not to let her notice it. Clearly, she was trying to make him angry.

"More what?" He asked.

"I don't know." She shrugged. "Just… more. Whatever."

"… Okay."

Skye took her cup and scowled at it.

"What?" Barry asked.

"Do you have milk in the house?"

He remembered that she seemed to be from the UK.

"Just a sec." He said, sped to the kitchen and back and handed her the milk. She stared at him, but he couldn't read her expression.

"…Thanks." She said after a moment and topped up her steaming beverage.

"So…" Barry began, unsure how to start the conversation. "How come you're in Star City?"

"What do you mean?" She scowled at him over her cuppa.

"Well, you are from England, right?"

"Seaford, yes. What gave me away?" She smirked again and Barry smiled.

"The milk." He answered and she chuckled. "What made you come to Star City then?"

She fell silent and set down her cup, studying him as if evaluating whether she could trust him or not. After a while, she spoke.

"A man. So very cliché." She sighed and leaned back on the sofa, closing her eyes.

"You have a boyfriend?" Barry asked. She opened her eyes again, pain and anger clouding her eyes, like clouds moving in on a brilliant blue sky.

"I _had_ a fiancée." She finally admitted.

"What happened?" Barry asked before he could hold back. He wasn't usually someone to pry into other people's businesses, but Skye's story strangely intrigued him.

"That is not of your concern." Suddenly, all the snobbishness returned to her voice and Barry tensed.

"Sorry." He said and she sighed, rubbing her hand over her face.

"Look, Barry, I'm not here to make friends or get mushy with you guys." She explained. "I stayed because you said you could relieve me from this curse."

"It's not a curse!" He protested eagerly.

"_You_ are a super fast human being who rescues people and saves entire cities." She told him fiercely. "Of course it's not a curse for you. But you have no idea what these _powers_" she spit out the word "have done to me. So if you could please get to the point now, I'd be really grateful."

…

Skye had enough. She had only stayed and talked to Barry because she had the slightest chance that her 'condition' could be cured. Contrary to him, who seemed to love his powers, she wanted nothing but a normal life. She hadn't always felt this way. Before the night the particle accelerator exploded she had often yearned for an adventurous life, travelling wide and far to find her destiny. However, the last two years had gravely changed these views.

"Well, to be honest, _I_ can't help you at all, but, as I said, Caitlin and Cisco are both experts on Metahumans. They might be able to change your cellular structure."

"Okay." She said calmly and studied him. His slightly ruffled hair and the cheeky glint in his eyes had him appear as a very nice, extremely approachable person, but he also radiated confidence. Two years ago, he might have been her type, but then, two years ago, she had been already engaged.

"Maybe I should take you back to STAR Labs." Barry got to his feet and offered her his hand. She stared at it blankly.

"If you think I am letting you carry me there you are very wrong in a lot of ways."

"Wha-?"

"I'm not into thrillrides. No; you'll call a taxi, and you'll pay that taxi. Do you know why?" She got up and poked his chest. "Because you're the reason I'm in this whole mess."

"Whow, okay, calm down, I'm going to call a taxi." He raised his hands in mock surrender and took out his mobile phone. While he called the taxi company, Skye took a stroll around the room. The living room was adjacent to the dining room and the interior was comfortable but convenient and the overall fell was a masculine atmosphere with only traces of femininity left. Skye figured that the young woman in the pictures wasn't living here anymore. She wondered who these people were to Barry. Just then, a key turned in the front door lock and Skye heard a booming but warm voice call out:

"I'm home." A dark-skinned man entered the house and when he turned, Skye recognised the man from the pictures. He stared at her in surprise, then his gaze shifted to Barry. "And who would this be?" He asked, though he didn't sound strict, only curious.

"Hello, I'm Skye." She said and held out her hand for him to shake. "I'm-"

"A friend." Barry interrupted and stepped closer. "From STAR Labs. This is my stepdad, Joe."

"I see." Joes eyes narrowed, but he didn't make any comments or otherwise indicated that he was confused by her appearance in their home.

"I'm sorry to be intruding." Skye said and smiled. She didn't know why, but she instantly liked the older man.

"No, not at all." Joe chuckled. "Barry has a lot of… intriguing friends." He winked at her and patted Barry's shoulder. "Barry, why don't you offer the young lady a drink, a nice glass of red, maybe?"

"Actually, we were just leaving." He answered and looked at Skye meaningfully. Even without his discreet behaviour, she would have gotten the hint.

"Yeah, it's getting late and I have an early start at work tomorrow." She said.

"Oh? What do you do?" Joe hung up his coat and turned to her, smiling gently.

"I'm a personal trainer." She answered truthfully. She didn't feel the desire to act up in front of this kind person. "And tomorrow's client is a bit of an early bird."

"Wow, well, you must be in shape then. Don't mind me if I do take myself up on that offer of red, though." Joe strolled toward the kitchen.

"Oh, no, please, it was genuine!" She called after him and smiled when she heard him bellow a short laugh. From outside the house, a car honked.

"I think that's our taxi." Barry said, looking eager to get away. He opened the front door and gestured outside where, indeed, a yellow cab was waiting.

"It was nice to meet you, Joe. Goodbye!" She called.

"Nice to meet you too." Joe reappeared in the living room, the sacred glass of red in his hand. "Until next time then."

"Yes." Skye smiled, but she felt inexplicably said when she though that she would probably never meet him again.


	4. Chapter 4

"You brought her back!" Cisco cheered as Skye and Barry entered STAR Labs. Skye halted when she saw him and Caitlin patiently waiting for them to return.

"You're still here?" She asked, astonished.

"Barry is quite stubborn, you see." Caitlin smiled gently. "When he has something on his mind, he's sure to get it."

"Is that so?" Skye glanced up at Barry sceptically.

"You don't have to give me that look, you know." He shrugged and Skye turned back to Caitlin.

"Barry said you could heal me, that's why I came back here with him." She explained.

"Heal… you?" Caitlin looked taken aback.

"Well, yes, get the Meta out of this human body." She gestured down herself.

"What do you mean, get the Meta out?" Cisco frowned.

"Is there any other meaning? I want to go back to normal, to how my life was _before_ the night the particle accelerator exploded." Even though she knew it would never return to that completely.

"You want to throw your gift away?" Cisco got to his feet and flapped with his arms. "Why?"

"It's a pain." Skye said curtly and crossed her arms.

"But-! You were so cool!" He insisted. "I mean, you can turn into a freaking panther!"

"Not just a panther." Barry chimed in and the other two looked at him. Skye rolled her eyes.

"What do you mean?" Cisco turned towards Skye and gestured at Barry. "What does he mean?"

"She turned into a tiger earlier." Barry explained before Skye could even answer. Damn, the guy _was_ fast.

"A tiger? So you can turn into any kind of cat?" Caitlin studied her with the interest of someone with expertise in biological workings.

Skye sighed and shook her head.

"That's not entirely true." She admitted. "I just like turning into big cats. They're so graceful… and deadly." She smirked.

"Okay…" Cisco got into a slightly defensive position which amused Skye.

"So, what else can you turn into?" Barry beside her looked intrigued.

"Any kind of mammal, really." She shrugged and raised her hands. "I don't know guys, it was STAR Labs who invented the accelerator, not me."

"_Any_ kind of mammal?" Cisco's eyes glistened with excitement and even Barry and Caitlin made some rather funny expressions.

"Well, yes." Skye closed her eyes and felt her senses sharpen again, long, silky fur spreading from her skin and soft ears flopping around her head. When she looked at the others again, her angle had changed dramatically.

"A Labrador!" Caitlin kneeled down and started petting her head. "You're so cute!"

_You do realise I'm still me, right? You don't have to use that childish tone. _Skye told her dryly.

"Why?" Barry stared at her intently.

_Why what? _

"You have such amazing powers, why do you want to get rid of them?"

Skye's irritation rose and a dark growl escaped from her throat.

_These powers have done nothing for me. Don't ask me why I want to get rid of them._

"Whow, hey, calm down." Caitlin gave her a pleading look. "Barry's just… a little upset, that's all.

_Well. _Skye concentrated and turned back, taking a demanding stance. "He's not the only one who's upset." Her eyes fixed on Barry and while he stared back, she didn't give him an inch of leeway. His gaze was not exactly aggressive, certainly without bloodlust, but there was something in his eyes that she couldn't get a hold of. After a few moments, he finally turned away.

"Come on Cisco." He said and suddenly strode towards the door. "Let's take a walk."

"What, why?" Cisco asked, but hurried after his friend anyway.

Skye turned to Caitlin.

"What was that?"

The other woman just shrugged, confusion written all over her face.

…

"Barry!" Cisco called behind him. "Barry, hey!"

Barry kept walking swiftly. Of course, for him, it wasn't even close to fast.

"BARRY!" Cisco's voice was demanding and finally, Barry stopped and turned around. Most of his irritation had gone now and he tried to push the rest of it at the back of his mind, so as not to lash out at his friend.

"What's going on, man?" Cisco asked, looking irritated himself. Barry held him in high esteem for following him without even knowing why.

"I needed to get out of there for a second." Barry admitted. "And also, Skye seems to be more trusting around Caitlin."

"Really?" Cisco glanced back down the corridor.

"I think she had some bad experience with her previous… boyfriend." Barry didn't know why he called him that, but saying 'ex-fiancée' just sounded wrong.

"And how did you know that?" Cisco looked demanding and unusually fierce.

"We had a little chat when I went to pick her up." He explained.

"When you kidnapped her, you mean."

To avoid his friend's blaming gaze, he shifted his own.

"I didn't kidnap her." Even to himself, the words didn't sound convincing.

"Come on, Barry!" Cisco exclaimed. "I mean, what were you thinking? She clearly didn't want to have anything to do with us, with _this_" he gestured around, "and you just went and picked her right from the station.

"I don't know man." Barry traced his hand through his hair, feeling momentarily lost. "I just… I can't live with the thought that there's a Meta out there, unwilling to use her powers and trying to live a normal life." He shrugged helplessly. "Don't you feel the same way."

"I'm not sure." Cisco's voice was low, insecure. "I kind of understand her. What we do here, risking our lives, living the impossible, if I had been thrust into this as violently as she had… even I had trouble accepting my powers at first. I can't really blame her for wanting a normal, regular life."

"I understand that." Barry started pacing, searching for words. "And it wouldn't bother me so much if I hadn't noticed it."

"Noticed what?" Cisco narrowed his eyes, suddenly more alert.

"When we offered her to work with us, to become something more, for a split second, I saw it in her eyes. Desire; the desire to do just that. But then she refused and ran away. I think there's more to her resistance than just craving normality."

"You mean, Caitlin is right." His friend concluded. "Skye is scared of her powers."

…

"Are you okay?" Caitlin asked, worry in her eyes. Skye just shook her head and granted her a small smile.

"It's nothing."

After Barry had stormed out, Skye had strolled around the lab curiously, feeling a little sting deep in her chest. _You're a dreamer, Skylar_, her father had always said. _Stick to the things you know, to the people who love you, only then will you find happiness_. Skye had often resented her father for underestimating her desire for adventure and only later had she understood that it had been his very own way of expressing his love for her. But now it was too late to return there. Unless…

"Look, Caitlin, I have to know: Is there a way you can turn me back to normal?"

Caitlin's eyes clouded as she studied her with intense eyes.

"I wish I could say yes…"

Skye's heart sank.

"But until now we've only ever imprisoned other Metahumans. We haven't had any successes in reversing the process so far." Caitlin's expression turned painful when she looked at Skye. "I'm sorry."

Skye snorted slightly and smiled.

"It's not your fault." She traced her hand over one of the worktops. There wasn't a speck of dust. "This is a nice place."

"STAR Labs is our pride." Caitlin's smile was warm and genuine.

"Even after everything that happened?" During the cab ride, Barry had given her a quick summary of all their adventures, probably in hopes of having her join them and Skye couldn't help but notice the framed picture of Caitlin and a handsome young man holding each other and smiling brightly into the camera. Caitlin looked younger in that picture, less shaken by the cruelty of the world. Skye could relate to that.

"Even after everything that happened." Caitlin repeated solemnly and when Skye looked up, she was surprised to find Caitlin studying her with a gentle expression.

"What?" She asked, feeling a little uncomfortable.

"You're a lot less prickly when Barry isn't around." The other woman told her with a glint in her eyes. Skye smirked.

"Well, he did kidnap me, you know."

"I guess he did."

"Oh, and he introduced me to his stepfather." She felt a little mischievous while delivering these lines, but lucky for her, Caitlin seemed to have the same kind of humour.

"Moving fast you two, aren't you?" She asked with a grin and Skye chuckled.

"Seriously though." She sighed. "I don't even have a place to stay at tonight and I am _not_" she exclaimed, "going back to Barry's."

"Well, that would be very fast indeed, but then again, he is the Flash." Caitlin responded. Then, after a second: "If you want, you can stay at my place."

Skye was surprised and touched by the other woman's gesture.

"Really?" She asked carefully.

"Of course." Caitlin smiled. "My apartment is pretty spacious, I have a spare bed and I have been craving a female friend to gossip through the night with ever since this all happened."

Skye laughed, then suddenly felt awkward and asked:

"That last one was a joke, right?"

Caitlin just granted her a rather ambiguous smile.


End file.
